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CHAPTER I.
THE NE'ER-DO-WELL,

The powerful locomotive which
drew the long freight-train came to a
sudden stop. Something in the na-
ture of a spasm, so human was it,
communicnted itself from car to car,
eud each in turn ceased to move.
The jur wakened Rossiter, out-
stretched upon the top of some boxes
and bales, from a heavy sleep, and
on opening his eyes and finding him-
self emcompassed by a breathless
tropical blackness he did not for an
instant realize where he was., He put
out his hand and encountered the
boards of the car-roof just above
bia head. Then he recalled his
wherenbouts, He was reecking with
swent, for the atmosphere of the con-
fined space was stifling.

All day the pitiless September sun
had blazed in a coppery heaven; all
day the parched earth had given back
to the sky the fumes of heat; and
yet Rossiter had clung to his oven-
like retreat, in the first place beeause
with every revolution of the wheels
he was carried nearer to his destina-
tion, and in the second place because
he could not easily descend from the
train while It was in motion. Half
a lonf of bread and a few dry cookies
had served to quiet the gnhawings of
hunger, while two wizened lemons
had in n measure allayed the pangs
of thirst. Dut now he sought in vain
for the last precions bit of fruit
which he had intended to keep
ngainst this {ime of need. The jolt-
ing of the ear had evidently caused
his treasure to roll from the spot
where lie had placed it with such
care, Ultering an exclamation of
disappointment, he dragged himself
o few feet and placed his lips to a
crack in the side of the car, through
which he drank eagerly great
dranghts of the partially cooled night
air. As he was about to resume his
former position he inhaled a heavy
waft of engine smoke.

“The devil!™ he ejaculated. “This
is more than I ean stand!"

ITe seized his little bundle of clothes
and workad his way over the bales
and boxes to the door. Ior a time
he feared that he was hopelessly o
prisoner, ns the ohstinate barrier to
his escape would not budge. The per-
gpiration strenmed from his forehead
into his eyes, and his holr was ns
wet as though he had soused his
head in water. He hod taken stock
of the fastenings when he had stowed
himsell away at Clevalo, but le was
discovering that an casy entrance
into a freight ear packed with mer-
chandire that has space ecnough to
shift slightly does mnot necessarvily
mean an easy exit.

At Jength, after several sgharp
erenks of remonstrance, the door
gaped sufficiently to allow him to
squeeze his body through. He cast a
glanee up and down the adjolning
track and then leaped down, As his
feet crunched upon the cinders some-
one sprang from the next car to the
top of the one he had just quitted, It
wis a brakeman,

“You damn tramp!"™ he shonted,
and raised bis hand ns though sbout
to hurl n misgslle,

Rossiter ran, dodging as he went,
but nothing save a harsh guffaw fol-
lowed from the car-top.

“Sold, Johnny!" thellowed the
brakemnn; “but T ean tell ye if I'd
had a hunk of coal, ye'd have got it
blim in the back!™

Just then, with a long series of
jorks, the train started. An eleetrie
light beyond the tracks threw the
gesticulating figure on the ear top
into strong ontline for a moment
and his poge held Rossiter's atten-
tion, but the effect was quickly
spoiled by the onward movement of
the train. Rossiter now turned to
survey his surroundings. The sput-
tering electrics told him that he was
In n town of considerable size, Above
the rumbling ears several large build-
ings loomed blackly. Behind him the
ground sloped sharply to a stream,
which he could not see on account of
a white vapor which hung over it,
At his left was a bridge, nnd as
he examined this, and the ngly frame
structures which lined the street to-
warids which it led, a sense of fa-
miliarity gave him a swift thrill of
surprise,

“The dencel!™ he exelnimed. “I won-
der if it is?"

He wheeled to the right and re-
garded a long freight house and a
tnll pile capped by a huge sign, the
letters upon which lhie vainly strove
to diztinguish. A puzzled expression
croesed his Tace, and he walted im-
patiently for the caboose of the
freight train to pass. At length the
tracks were clear. A few rods away,
on one side of a small square, the
lights of a hotel twinkled through
the branches of a row of elm trees.
Dircetly opposite was a rallway sta-
tion, a short distance from which a
freight and accommodation train
was about pulling out.

“Illica, by Jove!™ eried Rossiter.
“Well, if this isn't curious!" and his
mind went back a dozen years to the
June day when he had last set foot in
the quiet city on the banks of the
Mohondagn. Then he was a thought-
less youth fresh from college, full
of n youth's dreams, not without-am-
bition—and now—well, his present
statns wns not one to be contem-
plated with pride, nor did the vists
down which he looked in retrospect
afford him many gleams of satisfac-
tion. He was wont to tell himself
ot times that he had had hard luck,
but when he faced the cold truth he
knew in his innermost soul that lueck
had played no part whatever in his
descent of the ladder of respectabil
fty. Never more clcarly than at this
moment, amid surroundings long
sgo familiar, did he realize what an
utter wreek he had made of his life.
But he put on the devil-may-care air
he was at intervals accustomed to
sssume and slouched across the
tracks in the direction of the station.

“What howr cag it be?” he mui-
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tered, “Rather late, I judge, by the
fact that there are mo fow people
about.”

There was n man standing in the
apen station door-way whom Rossiter
took, from his dress, to be elther a
ticket agent or conductor. He had
his wateh in his hand.

“Will you be kind enough to tell
me the time?"” Rossiter asked,

The railroad man opensd his lips
ns though he were about to answer,
but as he glanced at his questioner,
ostonishment seemed to choke his ut-
terance, He looked Nossiter up and
down, and finally let his eyes rest
upon the vagrant's countenance, cov-
ered with a tem days' growth of
beard, the forehead grimy and
streaked with persplration, the hair
hanging in greasy ell-locks [rom be-
neath a torn cap.

“Well, if you nin’t a beauty!™ he
exclaimed, with an amused chuckle,

Tiossiter's hand went up to his face
as he moved on, He searched his
pockets for what served him as n
handkerchief, pulled it out, and
mopped his forehead, checks, and
necle,. Then he paused an instant
and endeavored to smooth his halr a
trifie, but without much success. The
man's words had affected him more
than such a speech wonld usnally
have done, He had received too many
kicks and cufls and oaths to heed
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'WELL! IF YOU AIN'T A BEAUTY.”

them much, as a rule, but somehow
the rebuff with which he had just
met stung like a sharp blow upon
an open wound., Heretofore he had
associated with Illien nothing but
pleasant things. Whenever he had
visgited it formerly from the small
town legs than a dozen miles dis-
tant where he had passed his col-
lege days, I}e had always been treated
with very marked favor. To Illica the
students frequently sojourned for
their half holidays, Tt was there they
nttended the theater, had their din-
ners, and sometimes joined in sacial
functions. /[ mong the youngz men of
his time at Monroe college, as the ad-
joining institution was enlled, no one
visited Illiea more frequently than
Rossiter. With plenty of money at
his commuand, possessed of o bright
manner and a rendy wit, and being
withal quite prominent as an athlete,
he had once had a number of friends
and many sequaintances in the staid
but pleasant inland city.

e supposed that he had burled
gshaume; he had told himself that he
had worn out regret; but both now
rose to torment him. As he moved
in the direction of the square, he
pagsed one of the station windows
and glanced In. A elock high upon
the wall informed hlm that It was
quarter post eleven.

“I must have n beer, if It takes my
last nickel" he sald, molstening his
parched lips with his tongue,

Presently he rounded the corner of
the station and stood in the full glare
of the electrie lights. There were
a few men seated upon the hotel
steps, and at the upper end of the
open space a trolley-ear was potting
down a passenger, otherwise there
wus no indieation of life, Rossiter
plunged a hand into one of his trous-
ers  pockets  and drew forth  four
coing, a five-cent piece and three pen-
nies. He knew that it woyld be folly
to attempt to enter the hotel, so he
started along the north side of the
square in search of a saloon. He did
not have to go far. A gayly illumined
place, which went by the name of
“The Keneseo,” soon eaught his eye.
Two men, whem he had not noted in
his first survey of the square, were
lounging wpon opposite sides of the
door.

“It that yer las' chaw o' terbaceer
ye've got in yer face, Bill?" demanded
one of the other as Rossiter ap-
proached.

The expression was not new to him.
He had heard it before among men
of the class to which these loafers
belonged, the class 1o whose level,
or lower, he himsell had sunl, but it
now carried with it an unwonted re-
proach. It revealed to him with pain-
ful vividness his own position in the
world, and he eursed the fate that
had caused him to leave the freight
train. 1llica was potent in rousing
the unwelcome spectre of the past, in
stirring memories that he had fancied
dead or so somnolent that they would
never waken to plague him, in
kindling longings that he had for
many a day resolutely banished.

As Rossiter drew near, and it be-
came evident that he was seeking the
saloon, the two loungers stepped back
to allow him tfo enter, scanning him
with leering curiosity as he walked
toward the bar. With one hand he
tossed his little bundle of clothes
upon the polished slab behind which,
in trousers and gauze undershirt, a
close-cropped, red-faced Irish-Amer-
iean was standing, and with the other
cast down his last precious nickel.

“A glase of Dbeer, for Heaven's
sake!" gaid he.

The saloon-keeper shot an amused
glance at him, seized a beer mug,
turned = spigot, held the mug
up, cyeing its contents eritically,
blew off the foam, put it beneath
the tap again, and then placed it be-
fore Rossiter with a flourish.

“StiN hottern'n "ell!™ he remarked.

Rosgiter answered with a little nod
of assent, and then gave himself over
to the luxury of the beaded draught.
No bottle of wine quaflfed in his
primrose days had ever afforded him
quité the satisfaction he experienced
from that plebeian beer. He put
the mug down with a sigh.

“Have another?"” asked the saloon-

keeper. .
Bogsiter gmiled regretfully and

produced his threes remaining pen-
uies, chinking them in his hand.

“Guess not,” he nnswered,

“Oh, well," said the man behind the
bar good-naturedly, "I see you're
ruther down on yer luck. I'll stan'
trent, They's some crackers over
there," he added, pointing to a nicked
dish that stood upon a table on the
opposite side of the room.

Rossiter helped himself to a gener-
ous handful, and, returning, took up
his brimming mug that wag awaiting
him.

“Jfere’s looking at you,” he said,
“My best thanks,"

“Goin’ hop-pickin', T suppose?" said
the saloon-leeper a he tossed off his
I‘l]r'“_\'u.'

“Iudn't thought of it,"” replied Ros-
giter, who now recalled that it was
the season of the hop-harvest, when
there wos n Inrge influx of people
into Illien on their way to the hop-
fields, n dozen miles or so back nmong
the hills,

“Thought likely ye were,
a big crowd goin' this year.
say the crop’s heavy.”

An idea flashed into
brain.

“T wonder if I eonld get a chance to
pick?” he queried.

“GGogh, yes!” said the saloon-keep-
er, “plenty o' chance if ye kept
sober.”

tossiter made some additional in-
quiries In regard to the matter of
hop-plcking, then, as the saloon-
keeper suggested that he pguessed
he'd shut up, the vagrant took his
bundle from the bar and sought the
street.

“L might try it he mused as he
strolled aimlessly in the direction of
the station. “1I'1] see how it strikes me
in the morning."

teaching the rallway tracks, he
halted for a moment in indecision,
The station was closed, 8o it was use-
legs to attempt to get an hour or
two of rest upon one of the seats
under the plea that he was waiting
for a trnin. Torning to the left,
e walked parallel with the tracks
for more thon thrice a score of paces,
crossed a deserted street, and de-
seried directly in front of him a
freight house, along all sides of
which a platform extended. On the
side towards the railway some
freight enrs were standing upon a
switeh, Ile gained the plntform and
began trying the doors of these ears.
They were all seenrely fustened,
however, so he slipped down between
one of them and the platform, be-
neath whichh he groped his way till
he found where some chips and
sweepings had been thrown. Here
he arranged his bundle for a pillow,
stretehed himself out, and was soon
ealmly =lumbering, Night-long near
him darkened express trains
rushing hy or hegan to slacken speed

They's
They

Rossiter's

with o hiss of steam and a grating
of wheels, hut they disturbed him

not, and when the breezeless dawn
hegan to brealk he was still sleeping
as peacefully as though his bed were
one of lusury.

CHAPTER IT.
BANKS OF THE
DAGA.

tessiter’s rest was broken the next
morning by the rattle nnd ereak of
a hand-truek on the boards nhove his
head,  Throngh the open space he-
tween the gronmd and the floor of the
freight cnr just in front of him he
conld see the sunlight gleaming upon
the rails, and wo knew that it was
bropd day. Commonly, on awakening,
he wag In no haste to he stlering,
but on this ogcasion he displayed an
ususual aectivity. Almost ns soon as
he realized that the wonted round of
busy men had begun, he sat up,
shook the dirt from his bundle and
from his clothes, and erept from his
shelter. Crawling under the freight
enr, so that no one about the freight
houge should see him  and  suspect
him of mischicf, he stepped off brisk-
Iy rubbing the sleep from his eyes.

The air was still fresh with the

ennl of the dawn, but the sun was
prerving blear and red through the
haze that curtained the heavens, and
there was every indieation of an-
other sweltering day. On glancing
along the street upon which  the
freight house stood, Ttossiter noted,
not far distant, a large sign extend-
ing over the sidewnlk. *“Stabling”
waos the word which, years previous,
had been traced upon it. As Rossiter
drew near the sign he beheld a wide
gate which gave entrance to a yard
of eonsidernble extent in the rear
of a second or third-cluss hotel.
Upon the yard a long shed opened
and likewise a  capacions barn. In
the center of the barn door-way a
hostler was leisnrely grooming a
horse, Towards this man ithe va-
grant ndvanced,
LCan T get a job?" asked he, as he
came within speaking distance. “I'd
bie willing to work for a hit of break-
fast.”

The hostler pansed, enrrycomb in
one hand, brush in the other.

“Know anythin® about a hoss?" he
demanded, surveying the applicant
with eonsiderable doubt.

“Yes," said Rossiter, “something.”

“Le's see.”

The vagnbond dropped his bundle,
and the man relinquished currycomt
and brush to him.

ON THE MOHON-

went

“You'll do,” he said presently. “I
giss ye kin earn yer brekfust all
right enongh.” He moved away,
and Rossiter heard him cleaning
stalls. Then he elimbed to the loft
anidl began pitching down hay. Aflter
a little he descended and soon ap-
peared leading another horse,

“That'll do for the bay," he said
“Try yer hand on this "un

[Te Be Continued.]

Transporintion Facillties.

Moritz Gottlich Saphir, a journalist,
and one of the wittiest men of the
Jewish race in Germany, once criti-
cized King Ludwig's verses so sharp
Iy that he was ordered, says House-
hold Words, to quit Munich within 24 |
hours,

The court chamberiain waited upon
the journalist with the king's com-
mand, and, having delivered it, ern-
siderately asked: :

“Do you think that you cca gef
away in that time?"

“Yes, I think so,” Saphir smd, “but
if-my own legs canm't tonke me quick
enough, I'll borrow some of the su-
perfinous feat in his majesty's Jus!

volume of verse”

TWO SIGNALS.
There are
two serioull
signals of
kidnay 1lls,
The first sig-

nal comes

from the back

with numer- §

ous aches and

pains, The

second signal

comes in the

kidney secre-¥%

tions, the

urine is thid §

and pale or

too highly

colored and showing “brick-dust-like"
deposit. Urination is infrequent, too
frequent or excessive. You should
heed these danger signals before
chronie complications set in—Dia-
betes, Dropsy, DBright's disease. Take
Doan's Kidney Pills in time and the
eure is simple.

J. ¥. Walnwright, of the firm of
Bones & Wainwright, painters and
contractors, Pulaski, Va., says: “Four
or five times a year for the
past few years I have suffered
with severe nttacks of pain in my
back, caused from kidney {rouble,
During these spells I was in such
misery from the constant pain and
aching that it was almost impossible
for me to stoop or straighten, and it
really seemed as If the whole small
of my back had given away, Al
times I also had diffienlty with the
kidney seceretions which were dis-
solored, irregular and sealding, and T
was also greatly distressed with
headaches and dizziness. 1 used
n number of recommended reme-
dles but T never found anything so
tuccessful as Doan's Kidney Pills,
When I heard of tlem 1 had an at-
tack and procured a hox of them. In
u few days the pain and laniencss dis-
nppeared, the trouble with the kid-
tey secretlons was corrected and my
system was improved generally. 1
have every confidence in Doan's Kid-
acy Pills."

A FREE TRIAL of this great kid-
rney medicine which cured Mr. Wain-
wright will be mailed to any part of
the United States on application.
Address Foster-Milburn Cn,, Buffalo,
N. Y. Forsale by all druggists, price
50 cents per box.

E WANT YOUR TRADE

You can buy of us at whole-

sale prices and save money,

Our 1,000-page catalogue tells

the story, We will send it upon

receipt of 15 cents, Your neighbors
trade with us— why not you ?

CHICAGO
The house that tells the truth.

What Uncle Renben Sayn:
It was Dencon White, of our church
who was gwine to sell his mewl an’ send
de price to de benighted heathen of Afriva,
but he was saved de trubble by some be-
nighted heathen of America stealin’ de ani-
mal an' a wheelbarrer to boot,—Delroit
Free Prese,

Preclona Girlas.
Beryl—Yes, I know the count is very
sincere in his attentions to me. low
can you say he is a (rifler?
Sibyl—1 know that he loves you, dear—
and that is why 1 say he pays undue at-
testion to triflese.—Baltimore Herald,

Pleasures of City Life.—First Dame—
“How do you like the new neighboriiood
into which you have moved?’ Second
Dame—"It's Il;rerfgct!r lovel §
know & wsoull withia & mie—N
Weekly.

To Care a Cold In One Day.
Tske Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets, All
druggists refund moneyif it failsto cure. 25¢,

The fellow who sits down and wails for
his rich relations to die must cousider
that they are worth their wait in gold—
I'niladelphia Record.

— —

Respectubility is not conferred by wealth

‘1 _dor't
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THE WINTER BUG'S REVENGE.

Retallatca Upon a Prying Entomolle=
wist Whe Pokea Into Ita Fam=
ily History.

An alarming state of affairs exists in a

ichigan town, where a scientist—and am
entomologist at that—has been bitten by a
obug. If there is any one whom one would
imagie a bug would respect it would be an
entomologist, for he spends his life in the
uplifting of the Imf species; but is seems
not, says the 8t. Paul Globe. This, how-
ever, was an exaggerated cass, as the
gcientiat in question went all the way to
Michigan from Washington to study into
the habite and haunts of the winter bug,
and it wae the winter bug that bit him,
He was bitten on the chin and. soon Japsed
into a eemi-conscious condition, and it is
exceedingly doubtful whether he will ever
be able again to engage in the pleasant oc-
cupstion of chasing bugs, It was undobt-
eily & bug that was not inoculated with
the modern spirit of scientific investiga-
tion that bit the professor; it resented
anybody prying into its manner of living
and dewired no assistance until it was
osked for. It ean be fairly said that it was
the very best bite of the winter bug, and it
is to be hoped that the summer bug is of
o kindlier nature and knows a little more
about modern science as she 18 now
worked.

S —
A Genuine Gineh.

“Youn eannot possibly escape me,” he
emid listlessly, and with folded arms, as
she looked at him with disdainful defiance
in her glance. “I know you are beautiful
and am poor; that you are wealthy
and I am homely; that you are good and
I am ns bad as any one could imagine. Yet
a5 there is n really decent, deserving fel-
low ufter you, and as we are characters in
t deeadent novel, he shall be thrown over
and his heart shattered, and I shall win
you at the last. There is no help for if—
there is no help for it, I am the real
bero, though it i= all a huge farce to me.”
Seeing the force of his logie, and wishin
tn save the anthor a lot of agony anc
the readers n lot of suspense and hard
work, she surrendered, hateful as the task
appeared to her—Baltimore American.

Little, Rut Terrible,

Tt will astonish the victims of the grip
to leprn that the bacillus of that dread
disenre is only one-sixteen-thousandth of
on inch in length and about one-eighty-
thonsandth of an inch in width. The gen-
einl impression during the prevaling epi-
cdemic hos been that the bacillus must be
of at least the size of a sea serpent.—St,
Louis Republic.

Freferred to He Allve,
Cholly—Charming  widow, isn't
They say she is to marry aghin,
Algy—1 wouliin't want to be a widow's
seconid husband.
“Well, U'd ruther ba a widow's second
Lushand than her first, doncherknow,”’—
London Tit-Dits,

ehe?

-

“What do you put on your face after
shaving?” asked tne man wno smelled of
bay tum, “Court plaster, usually,’” re-
phied the nervous chap, gloomily —Uincin.
nati Commaerical Gazetts,

" THE GENERAL MARKETS.

Innsas City, April 16,

CATTLE—Dcel steers ST @A
Nntlve stockers ... S50 500
Texis and Tnd. steers.. 3 60 6 4 00
HOGB .. ocoivivimvini sanravis BN @ TH
JHERP 5 6 500
WHE d

T—No, 2 hard ..,
oS el el 2
CORN—Nn. 2 mlixed -
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slone.—Chieago Journal,

A ‘SOCIETY PAIL,
Mary Mnd Her Notlons About Appear-

ing Betfore Gmests In Pree-
sentable Form.

_ Mary is an humble, but none the less
indispensable, servitor in an uptown res.
taurant. In the emall hours of the morn-
ing she comes in and cleans the wood work
and the bar floor, so that they will be
presentable 1o the patrons of the next day.
Recently she waited after her usual hours
in the morning until the steward came in,
relates the New York Times,

“Please, mir, may 1 epeak to you?"” she
acked. 2 y

“What is it, Mary!" he said.

“1 have a cumglnmt to make,” she con-
tinved. *“Il"s about that Annie, who
cleans up the place above. 1 had a nice
pail, sir, & new one, and I put it in the
gelj}ur, and Annie's come along and took

t.
“Well, you've got another one, haven't
yeu?" he asked.

“Yes, sir; but look at it. You wouldn't
expect & lady to come up where there
may be guestz and have a pail like that,
would you, sir?”

And, appreciating Mary's feelings, which
were indicated by the tears that were
glistening in her eyes, the steward enid he
wouldn’t.

—_—— .
A Veternn's Story.

_Bath, N. Y., April 18(h—The first con-
sideration of the Commandant and Officers
in the conduct of the Boldiers' and Sail-
ors' Home here, ia the heulth of the Vet
eruns, Kidney Troubles are the most com-
mon cause of ailment, very few of the old
men eseaping these in some form or other.

Of course the comrades do as much as
possible for themselves and one of the
most. popular and useful remedies em-
ployed is Dodd's Kidney Pills which seem
to be almost infallible in cases of Kidney
derangements, Indeed, there are among
the voterans, several who claim to owe
their lives to Dodd'a Kidney Piils,

For instance, A. Ii. Ayers, who came fo
the home from Minncapolis, Minn., was
chn up by four doctors in that city, Ile
d Bright's Disease and never expected
to live through it, but his life was saved
and his health restored by Dodd’s Kid-

nelr.Pills. X

{is experience has made the remedy
very popular among the men and no one
who hns'usml Dodd’s Kidney Pills for any
Kidney Trouble has been disappointed.

——— s
Off Hia Feed.

“Can’t I serve you some nice curried
cggs this morning, eir?” asked the ob-
b@qlll@llg waiter.

“Curmed eggs?' rvepeated the guest,
"“What have f slruck—a mare's nest?'—
Judge.

Miss Gannon, Sec’y Detroit
Amateur Art Association, fells
young women what to do to
avoid pain and suffering caused
by female troubles.

1 can conscicntiously recommend
Lydia F. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound to those of my sisters
suffering with female weakness and
the troubles which so often befall
women. I suffered for months with
general weakness and felt so wear,
that I had hard work to keep up.
had shooting pains and was utterly
miserable, E:l my distress 1 was ad=
yised to use Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound, and it wos
a red letter day to me when I took the
first dose, for at that time my restora=
tion began. In six weeks 1 wns &
c]mngetf woman, fpcrfuctly well in
every respect. I felt so elated and
happy that I want all women who
suigﬂr to et well as I did,”—Miss
Guina GAnNoxN, 850 Jones St., Detroit,
Corresponding Sec’y Mich. Amateur
Art Association. — §5000 forfeit If orlginat o,
aboue letter proving genulneness cannot b produced,

It is clearly shown in this
voung lady’s letter that Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable CCompound
will surely cure the sufferings of
women ; and when one considers
that Miss Gannon’s letter is only
one of hundreds which we have, tho
great virtue of Mrs, Pinkham's medi-
cine must be admitted by all.
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SOEHEOBORS. |

The old, Invarlable virtus of

St.Jacobs il

makes It the king cure for

Sprains
and

Bruises

Price, 25¢c, and 50c.
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MEL SLICKER

THE WORLD

ke all our waterproal
‘coats, suily and hats
for alliunds of wet work,
* It is often mitated but
never equalied,
Made in blach or yellow
and full):':&unmntud by o

R
R s o o

FOR SALE BYALL

RELIABLE DEALERD.

STICK TO THE
IGN OF THE FISH.

THE MEN AND WOMEN

Who Enjoy the Choicest Products
of the World’s Commerce.

Knowledge of What Is Beat More Ime«
portant Than Wealth With-
out 1t

It must apparent to every one that
qualities of the highest order are neces-
sary Lo enable the best of the products of
modern commerce to attaln permanently
to universal acceptance. However loudly
heralded, they may nol hope lor world-wide
preeminence unless they meet with the
general approval, not of individuals only,
but of the many who have the happy
faculty of selecting, cnjoying and learn-
Ing the real worth of the cholcest prod-
ucts. Thelr commendation, consequently,
becomes important to others, since (o
meet the requirements of the well In-
formed of all countrles the method of
manufacture must be of the most per-
fect order and the combination the most
excellent of Its kind. The above s true
not of food products only, but is espe-
clally applicable to medicinal agents and
after nearly a quarter of a century of
growth and gereral use the excellent
remedy, Syrup ¢f Figs, Is everywhere
accepted, throughout the world, as the
best of family laxatives. Its quality is
due not only to the excellence of the
combination of the laxative and carmin-
ative principles of plants known to act
most beneficiglly on the system and pre-
sented in the Yorm of a pleasant and re-
freshing liquid, but also to the method
of manufacture of the Callfornia Fig
8yrup Co., which ensures that uniformi-
ty and purity eszential In a remedy in-
tended for famlly use. A=k any physi-
clan who Is well Informed and he will
answer at once that It Is an excellent
laxative. If at ali eminent In his pro-
fession and has made a special study of
laxatives and their effects upon the sys-
tem he will tell you that it is the best
of family laxatives, because’ It Is slm-
ple ond wholesome and cleanses and
sweelens the system effectuaily, when
& laxzative is needed, without any un-
pleasant after-effeets. Ewvery well-In-
formed druggist of reputable standing
knows that Syrup of Figs Is an excel-
lent laxalive and is glad to eell It, gt
the regular price of filty cent=z per bot-
tle, because it gives general satisfac-
tlon, but one should remember that in
order to get the Dbeneflclal effects of
Byrup of Figs it is necessary to buy the
genuine, which s sold In original pack-
ages only; tha name of the remedy—
Byrup of Fizs and also the full name of
the Company—California Flg Syrup Co.
—printed on the fromt of every package.

Universally
Accepted

Laxative

SYRUP OF Hi

\ Recommended by

(S

Manp Millions

of

Manufactared by

San Francisco, Cal.

Louisville, Hy.
FOR 8ALE BY ALL LEADING DRUGGISTS

. New York, N. Y.

PRICE FIFTY CENTS PER BOITLE

THE ONLY GUARANTEED KIDNEY
REMEDY.

Your druggist will refund your money
if after taking one bottle you are not
satisfied with results. Manufactured
by Smith Medieal Co,, St. Liouis, Mo,

Price 50 conts and §1.00.  Ior sule by
all drugprists.

WANTED A WIFE

= T'g help her husband moke money
|t ushoe the Hector Croin Sopnens
tor, Gusrnniesd o do the work of
n#1 Lneline o o minutes, 1}0-
shemlenln or In-

per cent. more

8 Uikst o i weekas,
) di¥n 1o lntro=
£ Repnrutor,

ok S-grad, STk Lo, Sl
HOW TO ()Il.lll:.'il: mend PO,
or express order for size wanted
under binding nt youe
money wili be refu I nob kit
Isfactory. Oradd m toghove
= price dejosin e 1ot poupt with
yOur postmaster, expreks agent o banker and wo
will sgnd you ¢no on fen days Troe trial. fhe price ta
beturnod over to us afler Yoo re satistied. Addross

HARRIS-GOAR MFG. CO.,
GO0 Wyandotte St., Kansas City, Mo,

Yo Whom It May Concearnt

Wo have known and dons business with the Har
ris-taonr Mig. Co, o long time and have entire conds
denago tn both the Noanclal stablilyy of the compiny
and in the honesty and lotegrity of 1ts lnarlaraa{‘q:}\‘wm-

| | o ‘ " P .
YRy T Teant Traders Bank, Kansas Clir.

B
GUIres no pow
bor.  Proi
Cream. Suves

Factury oftor for
duin n*slh-.kl,v. !
T T

Mandengors Compositnm Tahlcts
FPrefernble to Morphia, will
Cure I®potence.

PRONOUNCED PERFECTLY PURE and PAIN.
LESS by PROMINENT PHYSICIANS

DRUG HABITS

B1.00 sumple sufficlent for ten to fonrteen
daye test,

M10.00 sufllelent (0 enure any caseol dreng
addietion.

Noloas or detention from busincean.

Tablees prepured for by podermic or Internnl
nsoand 10 meet requirements (o cach Individ
unl case When ordering sioie gquantity nnd
Kind of deug used, bow usod, uge sod physionl
candition.

Thonsands enred, Eend $.00 for sample and
lternture,  Address [n eonflitones Lok Hog
o, or THRI-ELIXIEIA HEMEDY (0., No.
47 Poplar Sireet Memphis. Tenn.

O WOMENRN

To prove the bealing and
eletnsing power of Puatine
‘Tollet Antlsepile we will

L mall a lirge telnl pockage
# with book of instructions
ubsolutely free. This is
notatiny sample, butn lorgs
package, enongh to convines
anyone of 115 value, Women
all over the country ure
iralsing Paxtine for what it

anf oll
Kinds
ol

a% done in loeaml treats

. meni: of female $1s, cur-

Ing all inflammation and discharges, wonderful

as a cleansing vaginal douche, for sore throat,

nnsal catarrh, ns s mouth wash, and to remove

tartar and whiten the tecih.  Send to-day; o

postal cord will do,
Bold by drargists or sect poatpnld b
ﬂ'rfﬁl-. lnrge hox, -utllﬁll?llou’n.r’;::;g:
ER PAXTON (0, 201 Co nmbns Av,,
Boston, Mnosa.

In attvracting more atienton (han any olbor dis
krictin the world,

“The Granary of the World.” “'The Land of Suse
shine.” The Natural Feeding Grounds for Steck.
Area uoder crop in 1902 . 1,987,330 acren.

5 117,922,754 bushels,
Abundanee of Warter: Fuel
Pientifal: Cheap Bullding Ma-
torial: owd Giraes for pastute
and bay: a fertile soil; a sufli-
crent rainfall and & climate giv-
ng an asyured and adeannlg
seasan of growih,
= STEAD LANDS OF 180

AU FREE, the only enarge tor whuch j= §10

for entry. Close to Uharehes, Schools, ere. Hallways

tap all seitied districts. Send for Afias and other

lijeratare 10 Superintemient of Immigratio

Otiawn, Can ar J. 8. CiAwWrFn .

Ninth S, Kansas Uliy, Mo.: M, V. B

New York lafo Blde. (‘maha, Neb:

Canadian Government Agents, who will suppiy you

with pertiticate giving you mdooed raliway rates, sto.

CHEAP TRIP
GALIFORNIA

The Santa Fe will have colonist
tickets to California on sale until
June 13, at rate of $25. Service
unsurpassed.

Personally corfducted excursions
over the Santa Fethree times a week
to Los Angeles and San Francisco,

Send for tourist car pamphlet.
Office, 9035 Main street,
Kansas Citv, Mo.
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